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1 V VhERC VH^6 WO C3NC INTHB • 
/ X OID WEST WWO WON'T - 

P KNOW AiWD FEW? TWE R6PU- j 

WlOM OF THE BANOrr, THE PRAtR£ tool 
NOT ONW WFa THE LAW AFTER HIMi 
BBT AiSO RIVAL OUTLAWS WHO ALWWS 
ENOEO UP SECOND BEST IN ANY ROBBERY 
IMWWCH THEY BOTH WERE IMTHRE5TB0' . 
THE prairie KID'S REISN OF TERROR J 
SEEMED IMT6RMINABU QHHL. THE 
PRNRlERAH6£R<TEV(RrrTER| VOWED ID | 
solve the lAUPOaZ. of a man whom no 
ONE COULD HAVE HAD ANY REASON TD Kia ! 


Li'tRt'U4uOV 
MWICIPAL HALL 


that’s THE THIRD Tl 
JOS IH A MONTH S 
WE'VE PLANNED THAT 
HE'S PULLED AHEAD 
OF US i th© has , ^ 

GONE FARENOUGHV^ 


BUT THBRC'S ^ 
\ NOTHING WE CAN 
' \ DO ABOUT IT, 
/KATBYEJ THE 
r PRAIRIE KID 

'mooes so fast 

WE CAN NEVER 
;,EVEN PICK UP HIS 


A MOUNTAIN HlDe-OUT. 


^Y'LL SAY 
DIO. BOSS 
THE PRAIRIE 
KID BEAT US 
TO THE LOOT 
^ AGAIN i 
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THAT‘S what tUH THIt^K/ WMILt VUH 
vy£«e OOT fAuPPiNG* ANOTHtR ROBBERY, 
I DiO SOME iNYESTlSATlNe ON /V\Y OWN I 
1 DJ&COYEiaED that THE PRAiklE KtO 
UV6& IN A CA&M JUST OFF THE W\AiN ^ 
STKEET IN UARAN*^ ANO HE GOES> M 
. THC KAfAC OF ICnW WIUKEd i M 


IN THAT 
CASEi HE 
SHOULD a£ 
EASf TO 
FIND I y 




---AND SAVE the risk OF 
SOf/vEONE IN TOWN SEElNiei 
ME ENTER HIS HOUSE ' a 


®UT AS SACHAV REACHES 
THE OUTSKIRTS OF LARANlSO- 


WHY. there's the PRAlR'E 
K10 now: what a SREAK ' 
1 CAN fill HIW full OF 
L6AO RIGHT KVAR j 


CHOW TIAAE WILL HAVE 
TO BE POSTPONED UNTIL 
WE tWyeSTIGATE THOSE 
SHOTS i LET’S GOi WHITE 
jaik — > FLASH : ^ 


r THE LARANGO RANGER'S OFFICE 


•••HE ALSO DIDN'T , 
HAVE ANY ENEWVIES; 
BUT I THINK rO BET- 
TER RlC€ INTO LA- 
RANGO AND DOUBLE 
CHECK THOSE FACTS 1 


THERE IS absolutely MO \ THAT'S GOING TD 
RECORD ON HARRY rtAARLAN/l MAKE FINDING 
TEXi IT'S JUST AS YUH /HIS KILLER REAL 
THOUGHT.' HE WAS POOR. yTOUGH, CHIEF, BUT 
AND AN HONEST COW- t WON'T REST UNTIL 
HAND, AND HE DIDN'T )\ V X OO 
HAVE AN ENEIVW IN _y 
, THE WORLD! tV 


HE’S DEAD ALL RIGHT, AND 
THERE'S NOT A TRACE OF 
THE KILLER ! 6UT WHY SHOULD 
ANYONE want to KILL HARRY 
MARLAN ? AS FAR AS X 
KNOW, HE WAS 50 POOR HE 
DIDN'T HAVE ANYTHING WORTH 
STEALING AND — 
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But A6 te^ ueMvefe tmc 

RAN6£A OPFfCE 


fftOUP) K)f< A-^COMOTMfiKe.I 
TrtOUOHT 1 WAS S£ElN6 A<5HO»T.' 
T>4AT STRAnSEP MDtNS SY LOOKS 




W0N06R IF The 

kiluER could have 

AFTER HiV\ 

ANO WVURDEABO HARK'* 
SV rt\«STAKff i I POM'T 
KNOW WHY ANYONE 
SHOULD WANT TO K«LL 
HtfA EITHER. Sur 
NSAYSe WHEN I 
WARN HI<W t‘LL 
FIND 



HEY. WHAT'S THIS? * 
I KNOW HE HEARD 
<Ae, BUT IT ONLY W^AOE 
RlOe FASTER ^ 
HE SURE ACTS UKE j 
A IWAN WHO has a 
^ ENElWIES M 


‘ CONVE ON I 
WHITE FLASH 
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/ TA.KE THE OTHERS WITH YUH/ ANO 
JUST TO MAKE SURE THIS TIM^THAT 
NOrHlNG 60ES WRONGt BRIHG THE j 
PRAIRIE KIP BACK HERE AHO I'UU ^ 
KILL HIM WWSELF i ^ 


DON'T SET 
SOREr SOSSl 
I’LL 60 FINISH 
THE JOB . 
NOW i A 


I DON'T TRUST 
VUH TO DO IT , 
BY VORESELF. 


BUT THAT Well, r oon't 

CAN'T BE ! J BELIEVE IN 

I KNOW /ghosts so if 

WHAT THE XeiNSe SANS Hg 
PRAIRIE KID ) JUST SAW HiMi 
LOOKS LIKE < THAT MEANS 
AND X TELL jVUH BUNGLED 

NUN I SHOT/ THE JOB i ^ 

HIM i 


NOW I've GCrr 
HIM WHERE I 
WANT HIM 1 ^ 


WHOA. 7^ 

■ WHrre flash I 1 

f TWa STRANGER'S 
GOING INTO A 

THAT U006E' 


r OKA/, MISTER I VOU 
MIGHT AS WELL SHOW 
VOUR PACE. BECAUSE I 
. KNOW! VOU’RE IN 
W HERE : y-'x 


^ I DIDN'T LOSE HIM AFTER 
ALL \ X CAN SEE TTr/lNG TO 
RIPE AWM/ A6AIN WOULD DO 
NO GOOD with that SPegOY 
HORS* OP WS TO PICK UP A 
^ TH* TRAIL I r— - 


^ BUT I JUST THOUGHT 
OF SOMETHING THAT 

MiG*rr WORK : f i can 
ONW sex OUT OP THIS 
BACK DOOR BEFORE 
ME ENTERSJ . 
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kiTTSK'd 


CO(V\S QOiCX i 
B&CAPED 


HOw‘S THAT Kfe&ibUS if 

I THOUGHT >rUH neo 

HIM Uf" i ^ 


r Hk&Ot KATeyg. but TH6R6 
ars mo i^Ncrre that a human 
aeN6 CAN Tie that can't ^ 
BE UNTIED i NOW AU- OF 
S: TOU DROP VOUR SUNS W 
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NOW srfKKT WVARQ1i^i& ^iNeuS ni£. 
TOWAfSO TOWW ^ 1 


t'D SETTgft UNLOU«. 
THE CELLS* I I &EE 
WS'RE GOING ID 
A POLL HOU&E ! 


\THAT'E RIGHT. CHIEF, AND GinCE HtG 
1 DEATH WAS DlRECTW RESPOW- 
» I <MBL6 FOR TVIE END OF TnE PAAlRlE 
7 WD AND THE CAPTURE Cf* RATSye 
/ AND HIS GANG. 1‘U SE£ TO IT 
ALU THE REWARD MONEV WiLU 90 
fa' TO MIS WN t Ilf I ' ,L^■l^^^ 


"SO THEN 
POOR HARPy 
iWARLAN WAS 
SHOT BY 
MVlETITN^B i y 



WATCH P6I% IT AT VOUR FAVSRiTi NiWfPEALlRB iO^ 


LASH CLfARS THS OUTLAW TRAILS 
FOR ACTION AND AOVgNTURi j 
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huh?(^Ul^) 

OoOpOHi 


m SMART BROTHBR! 


(&ROAH) } 

1 RBCt^ON 
I LEAPEP TOO 
soon TOO FAR 
AWAY ' ^ 


HUH ? NEVER 
. M!NP.' WHAT’S 
) THE IPEA OF 
/ WANTlN(5 TUH 
LEAP ON YORE 
HOSS LIKE THAT 
I ANYWAY? 


J WANTED TUH 
PRACTICE SOI 
COULP SHOW 
OFF when my 
BROTHER COMES 
MYAR TUH 
VISIT ME J 


YOKE 

BROTHER? 
TELL ME, 
BRAIN. 
HE AS 
PUMB AS 


HOLP ON! I’LL HAVE YUH 
KNOW THAT TWENTY YEARS y 
AOO MUH BROTHER WUZ 
THE SMARTEST BOY IN 
THE THIRO ORAPE* 


WHAT.' TWENTY 
YEARS AOO YORE 
BROTHER WUZ 
the SMARTEST 
BOY IN THE 
THIRD <5RAPE; 


THAT'S RIOHT — 

AA/D H£ STILL IS. 





■ WH6W! THIS WOWDBR HOW MUCH)i 

IS HKftD WORK'] 7 PARTHER W6 

— — 1 W^AVe TO GO? 


WOHOER WHAT^/ WE'RE NO RiKERS- 
OH TOP? y^LET'S HAVE 
A peek! 


HEREyARE. folks! 6ETYER 1< 
} 0UB6LE BUBBLE RIGHT HERE' 

> NO NEED TO WAIT TO GET DOWN*. 


^iSH I'D groughtJ no chance to' 
‘ soMi DUBBLE <)CEt any noW 
bubble gum ToT'TIL we 06Ty< 
rr\ Chev/- DOWN/ 


WE'RE I 
ALMOST) 
THERE-^ 


[ wow / DUBBiej 


BUBBLE'l^ 

?n^EW/fl 


M IT WAS ‘ 
WORTH THE 


FUNNIES^ 
FORTUNES, 
F'ACTS 
ON EVERY 
WRAPPER! 


P SUOWSJN 

I \0\6&=RI 
iv (eueeus 
x PASTEPy 


NOl^/ Ai/A/LABLB ALL Ol/£B THE WOULD f 



official 

s^FAs\n)ii£n 

Th«y‘r* rt«l houtU*! Fini»h»d 
in »h>ny nick»l ih*t won't tar- 
nlitt* W«ar tha official Inti^nia 
<rf your brothar, ralativa, friand, 
(waathaart in tarvka. Ba tha 
anvy of your naighborhnod'. Sand 
to Smith Brother*, Bo*^60. 
Providence. R. 1, 


I «m anaUiint 20( Q, 3Sd Q and th* front 
<ovor of ono Q, two Q Smith Srothora box(oa), 
any flavor, for which ptoofo <ond mo KINO 
tRACILET Q SOTH Q. 

Indicalo wrUt fixo for IRACIICT: lARGI Q, 
REGULAR n. INSIGNIA CHOtCI: ARMY Q 
NAVY □, AIR FORCE Q, MARINE CORRS 
Send le Smith Rros., Box 560, Providonco, R.l, 
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TWIS SURE 19 
<k.eOOOlDEA 
we CAN NOLO 
UP MOST AWV- 
BODY WrTKOUT 
DANGER TO 
US ! 
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\VOU 00 HAVE AWAY V IT'S ftySHTV ^ 
I WITH BABIES I HEI6HB0RI:Y OF 

\ 6TRAHGER 1 WE'LL / YOU TO OFFER I 
LET YOU TAKE / IT’U GIVE WE AUO 
HIW FOR A rf VY WIFE SOME PEACE 
LITTLE Ride ' Av AMD QUIET 



WHY--UH--I 
womdereo if 
I COULD HELP 
WITH THE 
BABVi I'M SORT 
OF A-ER— 
BABY 
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vjow I'LLWEVKseesooD 

OLD CPRKeR 


I’LL WOSEV OKI OOWM TO INVBST|6«fTt; 
VOU FEUOWB FOLLOW C^hiO SACK 
— t w PLAv : 


UERE i GIVE MS TUfsr ' YOU 
WOWT BE OLD EMOUGM TO 
TCrrE A gum for a COUPLE 
VEARS 1 


^ OUi’MWV'O 1 6VEB. 

SAV I WAG A RASY 
SETTER ? ALLTMBGB 
INFAWT& ON MY MAN05 
AND MO CHAMCE TO 
CATCU THE OWLMOOTB 
AMD 
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S^OOP AHP EVN. PURSUeP THE 
MAN IN THE REP BOOTS j THE 
EVIL TOOK THE FORM OF MUSKRAT 
ONE OF 1HE OLP WEST’S MOST 
NOTORIOUS HILLERS.' THE OOOP 
TOOH THE FORM OF POBIE’S NOBU 
STRAIGHT SHOOTER, TOM M/X,» 
WHO WIU OET TO THE MAN IN 
THE REP BOOTS F1R5T7F0R THE 
THRILUN0 ANSWER REAP THIS 
BREATHTAKING/ RIP-ROARING SAGA 
OF THE PLAINS i 


lATER, AT THE BAR Z 


■ ^’T TELL ME 
N TO DO 
IH PART OF 
JOB' IF 
VANT TO 
• HIM, I'LL 
HIM .'NOW 
)INGi IT ^ 
BE COOP ) 
WO OF J 
: SEEN y 
HER : J 


[ TTHE POBIE SALOON 


1 1 SURE 010, TOM ^ 
L THANKS FOR COMING 
SO FAST ' I HATE TO 
BOTHER TUH, BUT I’VE 
COT TO ASK A FAVOR 
'-Ytv OF VUM i j — — ’ 


YOU SENT 
FOR MB, 
ZACK ? . 


THERE HE GOES, MUSKRAT.' h 
THAT'S THE NEW MAN, 

WYLIE, YUH’VE OOT TO / HOW 
KEEP YORE EYE ON' /COULO I 
VflLL YUH p IT, BURT, 

REMEMBER J > WITH THOSE 
- HIM ? r-^ ( FLAMING REP 
1 ^ V boots HE'S 

I ^9! — k WEARING ? , 
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X'VE ALWAYS BEEN IN THE HABIT 
OF LEAVING A PEW POILARS LYING 
AHOUNP MUH PESK JUST IN CASE 
A BILL SHOULP COME UP AN(7 I’M 
NOT HYAR TO PAY IT* WELL, IN 
TIC LAST FEW WEEKS, THESE 
SMALL AMOUNTS OF MONEY 
HAVE BEEN STOLEN.' 




NOT EXACTLY, BUT ] 

ONE OF MUH ranch I 
WHY 1 SENT FER YUH.* 

TO SAY LAST NIGHT AT THE MESS 
TABLE THAT I WAS SENDING MUH 
NEW HAND, WYLIE, WITH FIVE 
THOUSAND POUARS TO PAY 
OFF A CATTLE BILL I OWE 
IN CULVER GULCH .' j 


AND 


YOU 


" AFRAIP IF ONE OF < 
► YOUR HANPS IS THE 
CROOK, HE’S LIABLE TO 
STEAL THE MONEY FROM 
t WYLIE ON ROUTE ? r- 






I OVERHEARD THE BOSS SAYING HE WAS GOINO TO 
SEND WYLIE TO CULVER GULCH WITH FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS ! SINCE WYLIE KNEW ME, 1 FIGURED IT 
WOULD BE TOO HARD FER ME TO STEAL THE 
MONEY FROM H1M,S0 I WENT TO TOWN 
AND OFFERED MUSKRAT HALF THE 

MONEY IF HE’D DO THE JOB.' C MUSKRAT.' 

THAT 

CUTTHROAT? 
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VES ' and THAT*S what wonqigs j 
ME.' 1 BECGEO HIM NOT TQ 
HflHM WVtIE BUT MUSKRAT 
ONL'y IflUOHEP AT ME.' 

1>M NO GOOPjBUT J»M 
NO MURPERER,'^— — ^ 



BV THE TWIN TR&B ) \ NEVER 

, CROSSING I ^ SfiW WVL'E / 
WHAT POES HE 
LOOK UKI ? 



VUH CAN'T ; |vrN THOUOH 
MISS HIM.' S WE CAN’T PICK 
HE*S WEARING ) UP WniE’S TRAIL, 
PIAMINO REPy WE CAN POSSIBLY 
BOOTS BEAT HIM TO THE 

TWIN TREE CR0S5IHO.' 
PK5 PIRT, TONY 





SPE60 AND TOM’S KNOWLIPOE OF THE COUNTRYSIDE TAKE THEM THROUGH ONE SHORT CUT AFTER ANOTHER/ 
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I WA$ WATCHrNG IT ALL.'! WAS ) 
JUST THINKING 0^ FORGgHINS < 
THIS WHOLE JOB WHEN I SAW ^ 
TOM MIX RIDING UP, BUT THANKS j 
FEH TAKING CARE OF HIM.' 

NOW TIE HIM UP PRONTO I_ 

OB I^LL FILL YUH 

FULL OF LEAP' J TOM MIX.' 

, .. 7 , CGULPni^^PiO 

\ HEARD OF HIM, 

y J BUT I HAP NEVER 

f C SEEN HIM BEFORE/ 

f J REAUV BOTCHEP . 
rw\ V-s chinos UP! 


1 GUESS THAT 
TAKES CARE 
' OF YUH f 


NOW TO HELP MUHtlLPT0t>H 
MONET— ANO V THAT FOOk RJfrT 
EXPECTS ANT OF THIS> HVV fTTN 
MORE lOCO THAN ^ 

I RECKONEP; 


I*LL MAKE YUH TALK/ 
BUT THIS IS TOO OPEN 
A SPOT.' 


DON’T LIE TO ME 
. YUH PROBABLY HIP 
THAT MONEY 
SOMEWHERE ALONG 
THE ROAP NOW 
START TALKING / T* 


THERE’S ONLY PAPER IN HYAR. 

WHAT 010 YUH 00 

WITH THE real THAT’: 

MONEY, WYLIE ?/^ { THE ! 


I’LL JUST WAG THE TWO 
OF YUH WHERE YUH CAN’T 
Bf SEEN OR HEARP.' . — - 


HPRTIY AFTER 


f 7HB NOISE FROM THAT Z. 

PALLS WILL KEEP ANYONE 
FROM HEARING YORE SCREAMS, 
WYLIE— AND YO’RE CERTAINLY 
V GOING TO SCREAM— jp-c 
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I'Ll DO BETTER THAN THAT.'l»UL TOSS HIM 
INTO THE RIVER ' TIEP UP AS HE IS, HE’LL 
GO OVER THE FALLS 


(GtfOANh 
I TELL VUH 
THAT’S ALL 
THERE WAS 


AND MUH SIX’SHOOTER WILL 
MAKE SURE TUH DON’T 
STOP HIM I 


''jyUT IN THE MEANWHILE TOM 
■' HAS COME TO,ANO 


IT’S LUCKY THE ROPES AROUND 
MV WRISTS WERE TIED SO 
. LOOSELY INSTEAD OF LIKE 
THESE AROUND MY ANKLES 
OR I’D NEVER HAVE 
FREED MYSELF' 



WHSTtftN HtRO 







fA7£H,^4 BURT ALSO C0NFES9EP 

that he was the one . 

C STEALING FROM HIS 0OS5 fT 
^ THE LAST FEW WEEKS, BUT y> 
SINCE HE DIP MAKE IT // 

POSSIBLE FOR YOU TO ) 

SAVE WYLIE’S LIFE. ^ W 
THE LAW WILL GO ^ 

^EASIER WITH I 


Shortly after.. 

again 1 ASK YUH 
TO FORGIVE ME FER 
KNOCKING YUH OUT, 
TOM, BUT I DIDN’T 
RECOGNIZE YUH 


FORGET IT, WYLIE .'YOU MADE 
UP FOR IT, AS YOU EXPLAINED, 
DELIBERATELY LEAVING THE 
I ROPES SO LOOSE AROUND MY 
' ARMS SO 1 COULD FREE MY- 
SELF EASILY WHEN I CAME , 
TO .' NOW I*LL JUST TURN 
THIS KILLER OVER TO 
the SHERIFF! 




1 GUESS THAT7 
ABOUT AU FOR 
NOW. MIKE i ^ 


ater. 


WHATmONYi 
TO THIHK (9UPi 
THAT ALL THE TIME 
1 WAS TRYING TO 
STEAL THE FIVE 
THOUSAND DOLLARS, 
IT WAS AaUALLY IN 
THE UNCONSCIOUS 
, TOM MIX’S POCKET^ 



imnm 



JiSJMMWy, hAUUM 
Affff AMP TWO? 


MCMnOUkUW 


tfL BUCK/ 
pip VPU JU«T 
LflUdH OUT ^ 

- lOUP? J 


•^POUP ANO 
TWO A?S 


•-«- BUT I WON’T 
MPAM TO DO »T/ 


^ V£^, 

MAM/ 


— i FOR&fiT ^ 
r//4« WA# V04# 
/A^ rvff eiRow/ 


n< 7 , M«M.' BW, 

/ lAU^MSR UP 
Muu SLse^a 
^ 0 ur^ , 


ASVMTliFMIf?* 




MARK TRAIL seyss 


*YOOU LIKE Nt/ m,HlBN 
MAG/^tNe FCX BO/Sf" 


IT’S “MARK TRAIL”. . • 64 pages packed with pictures, 
thrilling adventure stories and articles by famous authors, 
artists and editors of popular men’s magazines! 


NAW. IT'^ 

MAR< TRAIL 

— A K&auiAl?. 
MAtbAZIME JUST 
POe &CfT$/ LOOK. 
AT THIS K6EM 
ARTICLE ASOjr 


PA&e CisJ 
PETS... ANP 
A &POET5 
QUIZ AWP L0T5 
OF E'^ClTlMQ 
STORIES 



SOSH-ANPHSEES N0THIM& 
MAE< HEAIU HIMSELF ) POINlS, BOS, 
JUST LIKE (M TWE VSET ONE OF 
PAPERS, met, EPOlE, T YOUE OWN LIKE 
LEMME SOEEOW 7ALUTH£ FELLOWS 
AEEPOINO. 
MERE'S 
HOW/ 


SENPfPItyoUK 

coprroDAV.' 

Or a<k your dad for a lubtcrlpHoa 
for your birfhdoy. 


MAIL THIS COUPON with 254 
foroneissueof MARK TRAIL, 
or send $1.00 for a year's sub- 
scription (4 issues) to: 


MARK TRAIL 

1109 Northwestern Bank Bldg 
Minneapolis 2, Minnesota 


Street and number 
City 
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THE CRIME WEAVERS^ 


A Slim Carson Story 

!iy Dick Kraus 


V^U^LING the battered sombrero down 
over his sharply glancing light blue eyes, 
Slim Carson shouldered his way down the 
main street of Los Gatos until he came to the 
noisy market place. 

Here he hesitated, surveying the busy booths 
where vendors sold sweetmeats, rugs, jewelry 
and pottery. Shrill cries filled the air. and tiny 
brown children ran everywhere. It was a col- 
orful sight, one that Slim had always enjoyed, 
when visiting the little border towns that nes- 
tled along the Rio Grande. But today the 
young border patrolman was not sightseeing! 
Inatead he was on the trail of a band of bor- 
der holdup agents, and he was beginning by 
Marching for a rug! A very special kind of 
mg... 

Three months before, a band of outlaws had 
bagun a aeries of deadly raids on the freight 
a«aehes operated by the Big Bend Mining 
Company. Again and again the owlhoots 
•tmek and each time they escaped with a rich 
amount of booty! No one knew just how the 
biAdlta were being tipped off about the silver 
ahipmenta until one day when Slim Carson 
and Sheriff Ranee McFee rode as escorts to 
a heavy Big Bend shipment. Outlaws struck, 
and, at Slim and the sheriff gunned them off, 
one of the badmen slumped to the rocky 
ground, a bullet through his chest! 

Examining the slain man's body, Sheriff 
McFee and Slim found an Indian rug wrapped 
about him, beneath his bloodstained shirt. 

"Look at this. Slim/' Ranee McFee had ex- 
claimed. “The pattern of this rug seems to 
be just like a map—a map of the river coun- 
try! And these symbols on the side . . . I’ll 
bet they spell out some kind of message!" 

"Hmmm!” Slim’s brow furrowed. "Are you 
thinking what I am. Ranee — that this rug may 
have something to do with the way the out- 
laws have been planning their coach raids?" 

"I sure am!” the lawman nodded. “But we’ve 
got to find out how it works, and where the 
information on the shipments comes from!" 

8o it was that Slim had determined to comb 


the market places of the tiny border towns 
that lay close to the headquarters of the Big 
Bend mines. He had already searched through 
several, without success. Now, wandering ip- 
parently aimlessly through the Los Gatos 
bazaar, he suddenly' stopped. For there, in a 
sun-drenched booth, his keen eyes spied a rug 
that was strangely familiar. Casually he saun- 
tered past, examining the pattern as closely 
as he dared, without attracting the attention 
of the wizened old goat-herd who squatted at 
the entrance of the booth. 

“It’s unmistakable." Slim decided as*he went 
past. '“‘Almost exactly the same design — but 
with different symbols. I’d better stick around 
and watch . . 

Relaxing in the shadow of the giant cathe- 
dral that towered protectingly over the market 
place. Slim smoked a cigarette. 

Several peons and cowmen went past the 
booth, but paid little attention to its products. 
Then a husky American wandere^d past. For 
a moment he poised at the entrance to the 
booth. From his hand. Slim saw a crumpled 
piece of paper drop! Then, as the American 
walked past, the wrinkled brown fingers of the 
goat-herd flicked out, clutching the note and 
hiding it in his white shirt pocket. 

“Seems to me I’ve seen that American be- 
fore," Slim muttered grimly to himself. “His 
handle is Billings and he works in the stable 
of the silver company. Reckon the trail is get- 
ting hotter!" 

And it was! For now the old goat-herd 
quickly gathered up his wares. Putting them 
on the back of a patient burro, the white-haired 
old vendor mounted another burro v^d rode 
away quickly. But he was not alone! For, rid- 
ing behind at a cautious distance on his pow- 
erful 'bay, was Slim Carson. The border patrol- 
man followed the man for several miles, along 
a twisting trail through the brush along the 
river’s edge. Suddenly the goat-herd kneed 
his burro to a stop before a wattled, sun-baked 
hut that was shadowed by high cactus plants. 
Quickly dismounting, he went in, carrying the 


WESTERN HERO 


fu|j with him. 

A hundred yard* away, Slim Carson dis- 
mounted, his face bleak. 

Loosening his big black Colt, he moved 
quietly toward the hut. He paused for a mo- 
ment at the door that hung loosely. Then, 
elbowing his way in, he sprang into the shack. 
Bent over a pile of rugs, the old man stiffened, 
staring up at the intruder. 

“All right, mister,” Slim said softly, “What’s 
the story behind that note the American left 
you, and behind that special rug of yours?" 

Eyes blank with lack of comprehension, the 
goat-herd began to mumble, “I no speak English, 
senor . . But then, hand delving beneath 
the rug. he sprang up at Slim, clutching a 
gleaming machete. The blade whipped through 
the air — scant inches from the lawman. Slim 
dodged alertly to the side, sent a savage hook 
at his attacker’s jaw. As the goat-herd reeled 
back, the slender border rider seized hi* 
weapon and wrested it away. 

“Now let me ask you again,” Slim asked in 
steely tones. “How about that note — and the 
rug? Talk fast ... or I’ll put this pig-sticker 
to work . . .” 

Terrified by the knife in Slim’s hand, the 
goat-herd began to jabber rapidly. “I telll I 
tell all, seitorl That American has been giv- 
ing me information about the silver coach 
shipments ! And I’ve been weaving it Into 
the rug, using a code to give full details 1” 

Slim’s lips parted. So that was it^‘*And the 
members of the gang would come by and get 
the information from the rug!" he said. “But 
what about that note he just left you? What 
did it say?” As the goat-herd hesitated, Slim 
gripped the machete more tightly. “Talk!” 

The old man blanched. “No!" he whispered 
sibilantly. “I will talk. They are getting wor- 
ried about you and the sheriff! They have 
decided to move all the silver they have robbed 
across the river into Mexico! They are going 
to do it early this evening . . .” 

“Where?" questioned Slim grimly. 

"At San Ramon, where the river is wids 
and shallow, and where the banks are deserted. 
The whole gang will do it!” 

Slim Carson grinned. This was the informa- 
tion he needed — his chance to round up the 
entire gang. What ha had to do now was to 
ride and tell — 

“Get your hand* up high!” A husky voice 
suddenly broke in on Slim’s moment of tri- 
umph. He whirled, to see the stableman, 
Billings, standing in the doorway with a' rifle 
leveled at him. The American’s eyes glittered, 
and he taunted Slim, “That’s right! Way up I 


You didn’t expect to see me, did you, Carson? 
You didn’t know that I saw you when X walked 
past in the market at Los Gatos, or that I fol- 
lowed you here to the goat-herd’s shack! 
Hah . . .” 

Slim’s fingers, raised high, began to tighten, 
and his back was tense and knotted. Billings 
was going to shoot him in cold blood . . . 

“That’s right!” the outlaw laughed, reading 
Slim’s mind. “You know too much — all about 
our rug scheme for tipping off the gang, and 
about their plan for crossing the river with 
the silver tonight! So I’m going to make sure 
you don’t talk!” 

But Slim’s desperately racing mind suddenly 
saw a way out I As Billings moved toward him, 
the badman had stepped onto one of the goat- 
herd's rugs. Quickly Slim reached^out with hit 
foot. As his sharp spur caught in the rough 
weave, the border patrolman pulled back hU 
foot sharply. The rug came along with him— 
and Billings started to lose hU balanet «d 4 
fall! He pulled the rifle trigger and Um shot 
resounded thunderously in the Uttlt abaaht 

But then Slim slammed into hU 
lashing like pistons, pounding blow afiar Mtw 
to the outlaw's chest and stosBieh. lUlihgi 
reeled back, gasping for air, iBd SUm 4I99% 
a mighty right croaa to tba jaw tlM Mffal 
him where he stood. 

ef nACK to the walir SUm Cams fm 
MB swift orders. “I’m takiof seme al iMa 
rope you've got lying around hero, and Tm 
tying you two hombres so tight that yoo WMl*t 
get loose in a month of SundayC** ha lashad 
the bindings on his prisoners, employiaf all 
his strength to make iron-etrong knots, ftUm 
grinned. As soon as this job was done, be 
would be on his way to get Sheriff Ranee 
McFee and a posse. That evening, when the 
silver holdup gang attempted to croaa the Rio 
at the San Ramon ford, to take their loot Into 
Mexico, they would meet with an. unwelcome 
surprise! 

“Rett easy!” Slim chuckled as he rolled bis 
bound prisoners onto the pile of rugs that lay 
in the center of the room. “Those rugs should 
make you mighty comfortable. And, if you 
like, you can look at the messages on them, 
and try to figure out what went wrong!” 

THE END 


FoUoxc ihe adventures of Ueo-futad 
SUM CAKKSOfi each month. In 
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® Chain Gang 
Vengeancai 


\Ot* iE iHt' iftA/ft 

COfiSOfi MA$ NjHMiFCUmrON 
JHB S&EOFUm AHO OHffgH* 
SuT 7H£ TIMS CAME WHEN 
THE WW SBNTEHCS0 MONTS 
HALS TO A BflUTAL 
iMPAiSONMENT’- ON 
THE TEhRIBLE IAOhEHO 
CHAIN GANG,^ 
mu. MONTE ACCEPT HiS 
UNDE6SRVBO PUNtShM£NT 
OR mu HE SEEN ESCAPE 
m THEBlAZiNG SIX-GUN 
TPAil THAT LEADS T& 

CHAIN GANG 
VaNGBANCe/ 




LIKE THE TUMBUWEEP, WE ^ 
etOW AJ20UNP FROM PLACE TO 
PLACE TO THE OTHER/ I RECiTOH 
WE'RE FREE ENOUGH/ BUT ^ 

maybe ytd be better 

IF WE — 


I TAKE YOK6 
HANP5 OFF MB,YUH 
CONSARNfiO ^ 

r CROOKS/ j 
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' I NEVER SAW A KrT*R \ 
UOB PONE ON A NASTIBR 
PAIR OF OWLNOOTS.' BUT 
VUN VE WISHEP VORESEIF 
^A gUNPLE OF TBOOBt*,v 
MISTER/ ___(<< 


NO lAW ASAiliST ' 
BCATINS UP CROOKS, 
IS THERET J 
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ONiy OMl 

BAfpew TO 

’ M PINNED TO r 

A y 


L-IA\^M£N. 



BUT WWy W£K£ 
you FIOHTiNG , 
WITK THEMr 1 


'' THBY'RE WOKkIN' FOR \ 
TOM POPCE. THE HOM&RE* 
WHO REALLY RUNS THIS 
TOWN,' HE HAPPENSTUMj 
V ALSO BE A FEPERAL J 
JUPGEi 





A nOB/lAL JUPGB! 
OH. 6 L 0 RY' HOW PIP 
I CiT INTO ALL THIS > 
TROUBLiT rr^ 


YUH INTERFERIN'-^! PONT BLAME 
SIDEWINPER.' 7W \YOU FOR BEING 
PLACING yUH UNPER \MAP' BUT MAYBE 
ARREST PER TRYING JUPGE TOM 
TUH AlP A CRIMINAL. / DOPGE WILL 
ANPASSAUUTINGAN / UNPERSTANP 
OFFICEROFTHE ^ HOW IT ALL r 



montb halb an^ rancher 
BILL RAYBURN GO ON TRIAL BEFORB 
JUOGE POPGSi 




ANP MONTE HALE IS 
GUILTY OF TRYIN' TUH AlP 
HIM ~ ANP ATTACKING 
TWO OFFICERS OF THE UW 
WHILE THEY WERE CARRYING 
OUTTHEIRPUTY/ I 
BOTH HOMBRES TO SERVE 
FIVE YEARS ON THE . 
LAPRENO CHAIN GANG / 
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western HEkO 



r NlOKTfAU. f^ONTB Hal£'S fiOittlOS AR£ 
jkbatfp by his Feuow prisoners... 


/ WHAT kEALW HURT&' ife' 

TO SE6 the WW ABUSfcP 
ffy Such menv' I've fought 
TO UPHOLP THE LAW Alt M/ 
tiFE — ANP"ANP NOW > 
I C4N7 HELP WONOERING > 
-y IF I'VE been wrong > 
C TO 00 IT/ 


NO. yOU 
, HAVEN'T 
MONTE.' 


yUH'RE PRETTY WELL. ^ 
CHEWEP UF/ I'M AFEAREO 
THIS IS ©ONNA HURT j 
^ FERAWHitE/ 


I-X PON'T MiNP 
^THIS HURT SO , 
^ MUCH* ^ 



WCTE AU HONEST MEN.> 
IMPRISONEO FER CRIMES 
WE MEVEff COMMITTEP/ 
TOM POPGE IS THE REAL 
CROOK/ HE'S 5 EHTENCEP 
US AU. TO THE CHAIN ^ 
GANG SOS HE COUlP / 
STEAL OUR iAur> > 


( UNPER THE STATE LAW, ANY 
^HOMBRE SENT TO PRISON HAS ' 
TUH OFFER HiS RANCH LAMPS UP 
FEK AUCTION TUH THE HIGHEST 
BIPPER.' THAT'S SO THE LANP 
WON'T BE RUIN6P BV NEGLECT 
7 PURING HI& absence/ j — 


BUT TOM POPSE HAS TAKEN APVANTAfiE 
OP THAT UW TUH FRAME INNOCENT^ 
RANCHERS LIRE THE MEN YUH SEE X 
HERE/ THEN HEANPHlS HENCHMENv 

BUY UP OUR Ranches ^ 

AT ROCK BOTTOM 

PRICES/ _^BlJT-BUT tom 

/ POPGEISA 

U, w C FEPfRAU dOPGE.’ 
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SOMBTIMBIATEIZ^NTHE COUKT- 


’TH6y*KE JUNTAS MEEK AS A \ 
aOCKOfUMBSi H0MBKE5 ) 
UWr THAT ARE ONIY TOUCH 7 

WHENW£y V 

HOWTHE whip) NOW WE'VE 60T 
««* UlMD' r^TO SETTLE WITH . 
C-J their 0OSS- ‘ 

— C TOM POPOE.' > 


ROOM WHERE TOM l^opsejs 
ABOUT 70 PASS SBNrBHCe ON 
ANOTHER RANCNep^.. 


IVE HEARP ALlA...AND I FINP VOU 
THE EVIPENCE JCUILTYOP POSING 
. ANP— ^PS A ULIPGE' GET i 
7TTT^ rr-’'^^ OFF THAT BENCH, 

iI Iim! T podge.* 


HE'S LOST IT/ RECKON I*LL 
JUST MOSEY ALONG... HUE 

-r yne wmbieweed: 


KEAiniNG 7HE GAME }$ UP, TOM POOSB 
MAHES A PESFERATE PLAY: 


f YOU JUST APPEALED TO THE^ 
COURT OF LAST RESORT, 00D6EJ 
BUT IT DIDN'T WORK/ YOU'RE 
GOING TO JAIL/ 


EEVOW. 




WHUT ARE N let ME INTRODUCE 
YOU < A REAL JUDGE,' JUDGE 
' TALKING \SAMUELTMAY, SENIOR 
ABOUT ? yjUSTICe of the federal 
^CIKCU fT/ HE SAYS HE i 
f NEVER SIGNED ANY PAPER ) 
^ APPOINTING YOU TO THE 
FEDERAL BENCH/ 


m 


lAT&T, W/TM TOM PODGE AND MG VtUAWOUS ' 
HENCHMEN SAFELY IN PPlSON*,* 

“thECHAIN GANGHAs" \TH'Ail'kS. RAYBURN/ BUT A 
BEEN OUTLAWED, MONTE.MmAN NEVER APPRECIATES 


WE SURE WISH YOU'D 
STICK AROUND AND 
HELP U$ ADMINISTER 
THE LAW IN 
LADRENO/ 



